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Powers, who, in the present decrepit condition
of the Ottoman empire, far from being exposed
to any chance of an imprisonment in the Seven
Towers, are looked up to as so many kings, both
by the inhabitants of Stamboul and by their
own countrymen. Your caique shoots rapidly
along the water, passing the ships' of all nations.,
which lie so close to the citied shores that their
canvas seems to leant on the projecting roofs.
Pursuing your way beyond a wooden bridge of
great length which spans the flood, you reach,
at its further end, the district of Eyoub, situated
at the north-eastern extremity of Stamboul, and
regarded as its most sacred region. Far up the
hill, and commanding the noblest views from
the European side of the water, rises its ceme-
tery, only inferior in sanctity to that of the
Asiatic Scutari, Among the tombs which its
multitudinous cypresses shade* is that of the
far-famed Ali Pacha of Yanina* The contrast
between the two views commanded from this
cemetery is striking; one of them extending
over the city, the sea, the Bosphorus, Scutari,